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The cottaie wm thatched one, 1U otitsld o o'.d
01 mei-T- i;

Tst everything within thet cot was wonlrous
neat and clean:

The DUht 11 dark and atcrmy the wind was
btowln wild: .

A rUent mother stt betid the deatkbe4 of btr
child

A little, worn oai creature, bis once brtfDt eyes

It wie aToluTr'echlldbey called bim "LWW

And ob. to se the briny tears tsst Cowing Cown

Ai the ofle.'e l up ft prsyer In thotight!-i- hs wm
afraid to ..J....Leet she rmht wesen one toe loved Ur dearer
then fcrr life.

for she hsd ail a mother's resrt, that wretched
colllr'a w fa

With hands uplitied, see, she knetia beside Ihe
U (Tf rrr bed, ...

And pray th.t Uod hall spare her boy. ftnd tale
hersclfltistred, .

Me seta l er answer from hsf chlld-e- ofi rail
those wr-l- a Irom him:

Mot-- r. ihe eu4ls do o mile, and bttkou ittle
Jim t . t

I have i.n ptln, ilrar mother, now; but oh" I am
eodry;

Just mouwti fxior Jim'a lips 01 ce more; and,
tnnthrr, do tint cry

With frntle, trembling ..attn, the held ft I' cup
in hl lips ,i

He smilrd to ttiaut Ler, the u he took Ihr Ulle,
liuy sil.

Te'l fvn r, whn h mmoa fiotn worn, I natd
kI night io itlmi t

.And, mnUiwMm l'M0 instep " 41m!
roor httlo Jim!

Hbe Saw tnat no wsa dy In - tbe Child ahe Inr d
dear '

IUI uiu-re- Iht latt words thu'd cwwlj'ito
The cottage door la otened-t- hi collier's eiip I

heard.
Tht Uihrr aii1 U mother rneot, but ntUhrr

le- - a word.
II felt that U was over-- he knew the Thlld was

dad l

He ttM)H the ran lie In hti hand and stood beatde
Ik. I mil

Hlaqniverin llpgav token ot Ihe grief he'd fain
conceal,

And a. the mother join hlmt the itrkken
('(itit)la kntrl:

With haria Ht tUm with orrow, Iber
humtilf a a e( Him

In lftavrn rtuc tn.ti li. at th7 mar meet lalr
own jKxif lltile Jimt 1

HOIIWVH 1IIHK-0ÜT- .

A TIUNH ntfT rOM ftANI MOI'NTAIJ.

IMaurlce Thornpaon, In March Century,!

Whtrt the sreal linn of geololo upher.ral
running down frjm Virtn!i through Nrlh
Cirollim, Tenne."o and Georgia nnrj'll

brtaka dp Into a ho1M eonfutlon of vMl'
oailr trending rltUn nnl anurv liire l

region of country ainiewhat north of Ihr
center ot Alabm called by the Inhabitant
thereof "The Hand Mountlnj?." It Ii a w 'd,
out-o- f the way. little known cauotry, whbee
oltliani ljftTn kept ailre In their monnttln
futntnei nearly alt that (tick wooda alm
pllclly and narruwnea of ambition ponllar
to their aoceatore, who came moetly from the
Carollnai, In the tarly part of the prrn nt
centnry following the mountMn llnei In (heir
rnlKfttlons, ai llah follow etrt ami. They are
honeit and Tirtuoua, aa mountain folk nfu
ally am, rather frugal and tlntple than 'n
daitrloui and nterprliinr knowing noth
oibook, and hating rrr lndeflnlta Ind.r-caatto- n

fnchln the dolnga of the RrMt
Torld whr,e tlda of action foam around
their mountain locked talleya like an ocean
around aonie worthVsi hland. They hire
heard of rallroadi. bnt moit of them ha;e
neter eeen on. They do not take newaa
part, they turn their backi upon mlsalooarU a,

and they mine a hlttH disdain for thcclotla
tod the wayi ot city folk. Moit of them rve

farme re lu a email way, raising a little cjn
and wheat, a patch of cotton now and thefi,
a few yegetablea, and a great deal of delicto!
fraiU

In the dtyt ot eecenlon the men of Rand
" IfonntlDg were not zealoui In the SDuthern
came, nor were they, on the other hand, wil-

ling to do battle for the Union. 8o It hap-

pened that when the Confederate authorities
began a H item of c inscription, Sand Moan
tain waa not a healthful place for enrelllf;
officers, many of whom nerer returned theft
from to report the number ot fllgllrle
men found la tbe remote T&lleji ana "pcc
ets."

One citizen of the mountain became noto
rloua, if not atrlctly fatnoue, during the war.
Ilia name was Ulley IloJson, belter known
aa Oineral Hodson, thoush he never had
been aioldler. He may hate been rather
abnormally dereloped to aerre ai a represent
at I re Sand Mountain figure lu thla or ary
other aketch of that region. Theieader my
gather fom th following outlinea of Hod
lon't character, drawn by certain ot fill
neighbors, a pretty fair idea of what theplo
tare would be when filled out an 4 properly
ghadod and lighted.

()inerat Hodson a!r not jeat exactly what
yrd call a c untree man, bat he i a mighty
o' in ted an a' crfnl not in Ms way eort o fei
ler,M aald 8ndj Middle, who stood alx fei
two In his borne n a le shoes, and weighed
scarcely one hundred and twenty pounds,
"an' t any to J r aireujojln any oncommou
desires for a tuu he may call on the s'neral
with a reaa'nabie expectation of a ketchtn'
double barrel thunder an' hair trigger light
nln."

'He ne?er her b'n whlpt." obiorcd old
lien Iler, himie'f the hero of loma memora
ble rough and tumble fighths, "an' be he- -
xaanseetl to he? his own way. In spite o 'el
an high water, all orer the mounting
for mor'n forty year ter my sarting knowl
tdga."

'When It come ter dxtorln', es the serin
ter D'lntedly do show It, he kin preach all
round any u yer MetV'dlst bible bangera 'at
erer I see, don t leerefredo call Mm i

llardhll an' a Forty gallon, an' a Iron
Jacket IUptua.'' waa Wee Ilcaz'ey's tribute;
'an' I kin furd-- r say," te added, cutting

quid from a tlt of find Mounting toharoo
and lodgtnir it la hts law. '"at ülneral Hod
eon air hone', an' when healr afeller'a frlen'
he air a good urt, an' when be don't like ye.
then Mt air Ab )Ut time reryeterr.lt up an
brln'le out 'u tb iDountlmr."

Turning from these yerbal sketches to look
at lMey Hodon himself, we hall lind him
leanlns! on the rickety little at tn front o'
bis rt'tibllmc log houae. In height he h ill
feet three, broad shouldered, strong llmbd.
raexed. crizzled. barth feced, unkempt. He
JoQinUi ttio imbodtment ot obitlnic?
Kor is be out of p'ac aa a flnre In the land
scape aroond biui. Nature was In no soft
mood when she gave birth to Band Moun
tain. and. in this particular spot, such labor
t Klley Hodna had bntowed on Its better
n ent had rec uared the otiinrlng still more
unsightly. Biime yellowish clay fields,
.Trashed Into ruts by the mountain rains, lay
ct all sorts of ai gles with the horizon: the
feners were gro n o?er with earn fräs bush

. es and sour grape vines, and there was at
small evidence of a 1y fertility of the sell at
there was of careful or even Intelligent hui
handry. It was In the spring of 1HA, ten- -

Tears after the close of the war, that Riley'
llodcoo leaned on that gate and gazed up the
narrow mountain trail at a man coming
cstrn.

"tilt a'r a ruddier." he murmured to hlro
cslf. takng the ahort stemmed pipe from his
csuth with a griroice of the most dogged
dislike, "hit air a psudler. an' el them wee- -

mln erer git tner eyes on 'im, hit air good
by trr what money I he? on hau', to a dead
rrriinty." He opened the gate and parsed
thrc?h, going alowly along tbe trail to meet
tli coming atranger. Once or twice be
Clzaced furtlrly back orer hie shoulder to
r:s If his wife or daughter might chance to
tj lmilng after him from the door
cf ths old house. He walked. In
Cd r-a0- -M mountain fiihlca,

o hau, looca stride, hUtrxaJiwing.

ln?mwkwftrJlT et h? ld, od hii betl
thrtit forward with hit chin elirfttH ard;
hleahoulden drawn np. He lojncauefacilo
face wltaa young mu ut rather mull aiaiare... r...kin.. ..,.ir.. tin nrrw.i m. 1 1 1 1; m '

rack on the ei.d t.l a short f.ungilece
swung across his left thoulder.

liwdson had made up his mind to drive
this TOtipg alvnturer hack, thinking him
an Itinerant peddler; hat a lUani'- - look
came Into the old man's face, and nestor
Pd short with a halffrUhlaned startend a
dumb gesture of awe and surprise.

Tie atranger. Pivld I) Antlnao byname,
and an ntrnthologlat by arofrtaloti, wai a lit-
tle itarted by thia sadden apparition; fo.
Itlley Hodion at teit was not prepueMslcg
In appearance, and he now glared sm

strangely, and his face tad uch an athy
pallor In It, that the strongest heait tuix'H
have shrunk and trebled at confronting
him in a lonely mountain trail.

"Well, ye blamed littled rooster!" ex
claimed Hodon in a treathlets way, at
ter tsrina fora full m'uute

l)'Antlna3 recoiled perceptibly, with some
show of excitement in his raw. lie was
well aware that he waa la a region not held
well tn hand by the law, and he had been
told mtiy wild lalea of tuis partot band
Mountain.

"Ye blamed Hills rooster," repeated tin
old man, taking two or three short barkward
tepa as If half aUrmed and halt mudtiatlcK

ai't'Men lean upüh D' Antlnao, whu tiuw
summoned voice enough to say:

How do you do, alr7"
H irh amnio atone laljht cut upon the

dead a white, wondering, fearful eiulle
spread over llodiou's face. It seerred to
!' Antlnao that thinmiie even leaped from
th face and ran like a Khaatiy Üah
anroti thn whole landscape, Hn wilt renmui
bir It as long ai he llvri.

"W'r 1)t. er that your'' Hodson asked in
a harsh, tremulous tvne, taking stlil another
biikward iten.

"My came oertalnlf li Parld, but I gues
you don't know me,'' said D'Anllnac, with
an lilortatan easy manner.

Don't know ye, ye poor little rooster!
Don't know ye: w i luve, are ye om
agMn?" The old man wavered and faltered,
aa If doubtful whether to edfanra or retreat.
"pjtt'l know ye?" lis lepeated, "W'y lUva,
don't you know me? lie? ye forgot the
oleman?'

"I beg your pardon, air, but I Mleve I

never saw you lfoe lu my life," said D'An-tlnao- ,

lowering his little park to the ground
and Ianlng on his gun. ''You are certainly
laboring uuder some mistake."

"Never seed lue afuret" exrlalmed Hod-
son, hi voice showing a rising haligvrenoy.
"Ye blamed little rooater, none o' y r fjolin'.
far I won't atand It I II Jt net rally war
y out et ye come any o ihet air." 1 lexicon
now advanced a step or two with the threat
enii'g gestures. (Julck ss lightning, D'Au
tlnao Hung up h's gun and leveled It, hts face
growing Tery pale.

"Another tep, he cried excitedly, "and
I'll iiioot two holes througli yonl"

Hodson stopped and said In a deprecating
tone:

"W'y Dave, ye wouldn't shoot jourdaddy,
aould ye, Dare?"

"Jf you run onto me I'll shoot you." was
the firm response.

"W'y ye blasted mean little rooter!"
thundered Hodson, and before D'Auttnao in
hla xcttement could pull trigger, tbe old
man bad him down and was sitting astride
of him as he lay at full length on tils buck
"Now I'll ml rjat'rally be dinged. Dave, et 1

dou't whirp ever last strlfllu o' hide oU
ye et ye don terhave yerselt!" He bat both
of D'Antlnao's arms clasped In one of his
irreat hands, and was preslug them so hard
against the young man's breast that he could
scarcely breathe. Ye nasty llttly rooster,
a cjmlii' back an a trvln ter sboot yer ioor
ole daddy fer nothln'. I'll jest wear ye out
su' half sole ye ag'ln ef ye oien yer
mouth!"

0' Antlnao lay like a mouse under the paw
of a lion. He was afraid to attempt to speak
and it was quite impoasible for him to move.
rbe old man s weight waa enormous. "I'm
er great notion ter pound the very dsylights
out'n ye afore I let ye up," Hodaon contin
ued, "lilt makes me mad 'null fur ter bite
ye In two like er tater an' jest nat'rally chaw
up both pieces, ou t ter tuink 'at ye il deny
yer own dsddy, what's lariupted ye a many
a time, an' 'en try ter shoot 'lm!" I'm teetd
tally erihamed of ye, Lme. An' what 11 yer
mammy say?"

D Antlnac Is possessed of a quick mind.
and he had schooled in the art of maktnv
the most ot every exigency. He had been
seyeral years In the mountain regions of the
south, and bad discovered that the moun-
taineers liked nothing better than a certain
sott of humor, liberally spiced with their
peculiar alang.

'Speaking ot biting a later lu two." he
ejaculated rather breathle sly, "reminds me
tn&t I m as hungry as a sitting ben. liavt
you got anything like a cood mellow Iron
wede, or a med pine knot in yonr pocketr

Hodson'i face softened a Jittlo. and he
smiled again, in a half ghastly way, as be
said:

Ye dinged little rooster! W'y, Dare, der
ye know the ole man now? Say, Dave, do
yer

Oh, yei, perfectly: Direr mew any one
better in my life," romptly rea ponded
D'Antinao. our face la quite tamillar, 1

aunretou. How're the foiks? '
Hodson chuck'ed deep down in his throat,

at the same time somewhat relaxing his hold
on tke youog man's arms.

"Sarah au' Mandy'ii jett naturally go
"stricted oyer ye.Dave, an' I want ye tr
'have verseif an come on wr me down ter
the home like er write boy. This here fool
in' 'a not gwine ter do ye no good. Ye're got
ter toe the mark, luve "

"Oh. I'll behave." exclaimed D'Anllnac,
"I'll do whatever you want me to. I was
only joking just now. Ivet me up. you're
mashing me as Hat as a living; --eqalrrel."

"Well, I don't whant ter hurt ye, but afore
I eyer let ye np, you must promsie me one
thin?," said Hodeon.

"What is itr quick, lor you really are
making jelly ot me," D'Antinao panted
forth, like Kncelados under Biciiy.

"Tbet ye'll not deny yer mammy ner
Handy; an ef ye do deny 'em, I II jeat nat
'rally be blamed et I dou't whale yer Jacket
tell ye won't know yer nide from a nieai sir
ter Do ye proniene?"

"Yes." said D'Anllnac, though, In fact, he
did not understand the old mountaineer's
meaning. The yoang man a mother had
died In his babyhood, and he felt sate in
promising never to deny her.

Hodson got up. leaving I) Antlnao free to
rle; bat tbe old fellow got poa-eMto- n of tbe
gun and pack and then said:

"Now ome 'long home, Dave, an' U s see
what ler memoir and Mandy'ii ssyterye
Come 'long, I tar, an dou't I'm' ther' a yitp
tn' like er runt ptr in er peach orcuard. 1

do 'spire er fool. Come on.
Uli probkoid that no man wai ever more

bewildered than IV Antlnao waa Just then;
in fact, he could not command himself suftl
clently t do more than stand there, after
he had rUeo, and stupidly atare at Hodton.
the latter, however, did not parley, but.
seizing one of the young man s arme lu a
rise-lik- e grip, he began isrklng him along
the trail toward the home.

It was a snbjct fit f r an artist s study.
Hie old slant striding down the path, with
the young man following at a trot D Antt
naooonldnot resist. He felt the Inalguld- -

cance ot his physique, and also his will,
when compared with thie of this old manoi
tbe mouotain.

"I bet yer mammy 'ell know ve. soon es
she lays evea on ye, spite of yer blamed new
(angled elos an' yer fancy mustacheers
An' es far iiandy. don t s pose sue u 'mem
bar ye, case she wus too little w'en ye wen
je war w en they tocg ye on cnewa
nothln' bat a baby, nuthr, bat er little ga'
like, le'a see, she air sex en teen row; well.
she wer' 'bout five er six er iucb a matter,
then. Mebbe she moagbt know ye too."

D'Antinao, as he listened to this, began t
understand in some way be had been tdentl
tied in the old man's mind aa a luog-loa- t son.
and It seemed to him that Lis only safet)
lay in ready and pliant acceptance, if not ir
active furtherance, of the illation. He wa
roughly hustled Into the Hodson dwelling
a squat old boats, built ot the halves of pine

6n. wllh the cracki between boarded OTer
with cUpboftrdt.

'Sarah. dr y 'member thla jore .lltll
fOcateiT ' llodaon xcla!mel. with a rlnjj or
tirldn in h la harih. atnbbom tote, aa he
twisted D'Antinao around so as to bring him
face to face with a illm, fallow, wrinkled
llltls old wonia i. who skoi by an enormous

'fire iece smoking an oily looking clay pip.
"Don't he jett hev a sort er nat ral look
ter ye? Hey he be n killed In tbe we',
Hirah. eh?'

The woman did not respond Immediately,
She took the pip from her mouth and gezrd
at D'Antinao Her face alowly assumed a
yearning look, and at length, with a sort ot
moaning cry oi recognition, she leu upon
him and c!aipd hint cloi. khilng trim aud
wetting htm with ttara. Her breath, heavy
with the maldorof nicotine, almost strangled
httti, but he dare t ot resist.

During thla or ial he got broken glimpses
ot a bright girlish face, a heavy rlpled mass
nf lsmon coiared hair, and a very pretty form
clothed tn a hx ss h jniespun gown.

"Maudy, hit air Dave eome back, yer
brother Dave: do tor 'member 'lm?' he
heard the) oM man say. "Do yer 'member
the little rooitar 'at ther conscrlpturcd an
tuck era. a v ter tbe ss'? Well, thet air s him,
thet air's 1Iip I O t kin 'im, Handy.

The ir tri did not move nor did she seem at
all Ino.mrd to share the excitement of her
nareott.

On kiit yr bud. Mind?. I mr," Hodton
niminanoed "He wusn't killed no w
Kiss the little rooster, Mandy."

"vVou't" ituhhufiilf reanondfd Mandy.
"Well. now. I'll Iel br dlngtd sts, rf this

yere hain't je-- t too bad," the old man ex
claliutd In a whining, deprecatory tone o(
folce, quite d.llereni from the grulf, bully-
ing sitindt usually emitted by htm. "I
wouldn't er thort 'at ys'd 'Una ter bs glad
w'en vr little brother come."

" Tain t none o' my brother, neither,"
he nld, hiuadttu vefnillllon, aa ihe halt

atttly K"d t D'Antinao, with her finger In
her mouth.

Mr, lliidi-- hnng upnn the young man
for a aoace that eemet to htm next tu Inter- -

mlnshie. and when at Isaf she unwound her
bony arms from his neck she pushed Mm
hack, so aa to gt a good look at htm, he felt
auch relief a nines with the tint fresh
breath after n o-i ot suffocation.

"Ye air hs'ri. ulttlu rich, hain't ye. Dave?
ra a

an' ye air fatter n ye wtts too, sue re
marked. Then she went back to the hearth
and relighted her pipe, meantime eyelrg
him onriouslv. D Antlnao never before had
found hlmelf so utterly at a lot f jr some-
thing to do r ssy, Theorcailon was sliign
larly dry, queer, and diprralng one. He
felt the meannea of hts attitude, and yet a
side glaoce at Hodson's stubbornly cruel fare
and giant form was enough to enforce da
continuance.

'Yer mammy a lest ta poorty es ever,
hain't she, Dive?" said the old man, with a
wheedling t ote In his raiping voice, "she
hain't changed bone, hev she, Dave?"

"I don't know I guecs well, !rhaps
she's more flesh that Is, stouter than when

than when"
Ye a, that air hit, Dave," said Hodon,

"she air fatter "
Nothing could have been more rldlcvlout

than this assertion. Mrs. Hodson, like moat
old mountain women who live on salt rork
and amkH tobacco, was as thin and whliered
aud dry aa a last year's beech leaf. D' Antl
uao sheepishly glanced at Mandy. inn girl
put her hand over her really sweet-lookin- g

lug mouth, and uttered a suppressed titter,
at the same time deepening her blushes and
shrugging her plump, shapely shoulders

"Well. Dave. Hst es I specied, aiandy
hey forgot ye," said Houson: "but be know
she wer' not no blfger n it nubbin o dry
weather con n Wen ye wer' tuck away. Hut
hit's all right, Dave, yer mammy an me
hey alias felt like ye'd turn up some day,

a a a a laan' io an' Denoie, ye ner.
Once more D'Antinao brayeiy tried to deny

this alleged kludshlp to the Hod'on haute
hold, but the old man instantly 1lew into a
passion and threatened all sorts of condign
punishment, not the worst ot which was
"wlnlug" him "all over a' acre o- - grouu ."

11 at. my near sir, i cau tauora to nave
you for a moment thiuk

,
"

a 1MI. I fA'Dry upl ye nine suiv iu conscript,
er I II mop no mis yere noo wr ye m a
minute! Hain't ye got no seme t all?
Hev I got ter down ye ag'ln?"

D Antlnao could not help hlmielf. He
made a full surrender, and accepted, for the
time, his role of returned son and brother,
trusting that tomething would soon tarn up
to free hltu from the embarrassment. He
was not long In discovering that Mrs. Hod

. . . .m S. j 1 a Ion a laun lu nis uieniiiy was mum weiter
than the eld man's and as for Mandy, she
very flatly refuted to ascept him as a
brother.

It was now sundown, and the evening
ahadows were gathering in tbe valley. Far
aud near, the brown thrushes, the cardina
grosbeaks, and the cat-bird- s were singing tn
the hedges of sassafras that overdrew tbe oh
worm fences ot the Hodson farm. The woods
alorcthe mountain s d?s were almost black
with their heavy leafage, and the stony
oeaks ot the highest ridge in the west, catch
Ine the reflection from the sunset clouds
looked like heaps ot sold. A peculiar dry
neu seemed to prevade earth, air. and sky

1 If tome underground volcanic heat had
banished erer trace of moisture from the
toll, whilst the san had desslcated tbe atmos
phere Even tbe cloads, scudding lazily
overhead, .had the look of belüg crisp and
withered.

With all a S"d Mountain man's faith In
tbe universal etllcacy ot fired bacon, Hodson
ordered supper to be prepared. Mandy
rolled up the sleevee of her homespun drees
shoein arms as white and plarap as those
of a habe, and proceeded to cut lor.g slices
of streaked "aide meat," na the mountaineers
term smoked breakfast bacon, while !.er
father started a fire on the hearth. The sap
per was rather greasy, but not unpalatable.
the fried corn bread aud the crisp meat being
supplemented by excellent coil'a.e Daring
the meat HoJeou piled u Antlao with nues
tlona as to where he had spent all these years
ot absence, questions very hard to answer
satisfactorily. Mrs. Hodson s lently watched
the young man, with a dauhtinntr. whtful
look in her watery eves, as If she could not
make uo her mind to trust him wholly, and
yet was anxious to accept him as her long
test eon. .Manav rcarce'y jirteu ner tace
after ehe sat down at the table, but I)' Autlac
faded he could detect a dimpling ripple ot
suppressed merriment about her rosy cheeks
and mouth.

When supper was over and Mandy had
waihd the dishes and put them away
Uodsin proposed mailc: he waa almost hi- -

Urion.
Ye rlcolleo' Jord, don't ye, Dave7 Onr

old nigger feller course ye do; yer bruin' ter
rlcolleo' Mm. couldn't never lurcu 'im ; mean
)ld vllllynn, butergood hand ter hoe tolling
an' null podder. wen, ne a jsm got in iroru
the upper co'u fiel', au' la er leelm' 'Is mule
S on ei he comet trr Mi c.tblng I'll call Mm
tn ter t ick tbe hauler fur ye, an' I don't.aj,ai a a.

whant ver ter say notniti' ooui wno ye air.
an' see If he 'members ye."

Or coarse I) Antlnao absented; there was
nothing else for him to uo. in fact, ne wai
Drglnmng lo feel a sharp mtereit in tne pro
gress or this queer farce, lie tried to get a

..- - .a. a

look Into Mandy's roguisn eyes, mat ne
might be iure ot symrathy, bat she avoided
him. her cheeks all the time burning with
blushes, and her yellowish hair toaaed looeely
oeer her neck and Shoulders. Presently
llodaan went out to fetch in Jord and the
banjo. It was dnring his abience, and while
Mrs.

.
ttodaon was stooping over tne embers

b a aon the hearth, trying to scoop upacnai io
light her pipe, that the bashful girl git up
and walked across the room. Aa ihe railed
D'Anllnac, ahe wb'spered:

Ye must 'meiuoer Jord soon es ye see
Im don't ye fall. 8a?e errumpua."

"All right," whispered D'Antinao
Hodion rs-eater- in doe time, followed

by a slendsr, bony negro man, whose iron
gray wool, and wrinkled race inuexea a is
age at near seventy years.

"Jordlng, der ye know this yere genua
man?" said Hods. n.

"Naw, sah, don't ünk er do." answered the
iero twining bis banjo in a sen conscious
way, and bowing obsequiously.

Mrs, Hodson and Mauday mtercoangea
qvJck, half-frightene- d grimaces, followed

by furtive glances toward the matter of the
bouse.

"Jording," said Hodson. "ef ye don't tall
me who this yere feller air in len'n a min
ute. Ill jest naV rally take the ramrod oat'n;
Hornet," pointing to a long rifle that hung
over tne uoor, an' i ll jest wax nit to ye,
tell ye ll ts glad ter 'member mos' any j

'Why, Jord, old fellow, don't vou remem-
ber Dave!" exclaimed D'Antinao. taking a
step forward, and simulating ereat joy and
sarprtse.

at Dave layer tarkln 'hout?''
stammered the poor old negro.

Hcdton s face Instantly swelled with rage,
and he certainly would have done fume- -

thing desperat had not D'Antlcao jnst then
closed up the space netween h msellaud Jord.
Mandy, too. jjlued the group aud whis-
pered:

"Don't 1 er fool, Jord, say hit's Dave
ome bsck Com the wa'."

Jord's wus aud conscience were a little re
factory, but Uandy's advice found an able
auxiliary in the fact that Hodson had by thla
lime goi pouesiion or tho nua ramrod, aua
was nourishing it rurions'y

' "w y .Mars Dave: ths your U'are ter
koo Iness de ole ulggah's eyes ulttln' pow fal
ire; iuia ( anowyer no mo n uuiuu urioie aa eauuie tne male, quick!
fas but feses rai'ral esde ole) Mandy went at his command, as it blown
mule ter me now. Wa y been all die lime, by his breath. lu a few minutes she

Dave? 'Clar' ter goodness ye s'prla de turned, white aa a ghoit, and gsiped:
o!e tilKgah'iieniei mos1 out'n 'lm, jmr doei, Jord er gone!"
for' aho I" "What! How! (Jone!

W hile Jord was thus dtllvering nimseir.ue
kept one eje ijneerly leering at D'Anllnac,
am tbeolher K'arlng wildly at me wavering
ram red.

liier what il l tell ye: einaimeu iinu -

son, vociferouaiy; "what'd I ten ye jor.t
I ........ 1. ... ,1. ..I ltl.itt. !.! a, tit' .

iii-iuii-
ere ion ink air .as, nuv m io

Hsrah! lilt air my hv, fur a fao', the
blamed little roo.ter! He wasn't kllWd In
no wa', Harahl I alius tola ye at he'd come
back, in", iho' 'null, yer he Mr! tiai ojyeri lire bifnre yeiterday. Your wife and daugh.
A.s he spoke, he cared awkwardly over the ter are both well aware of your curious lilu-floor- ,

to the Imminent danger nt every one's sion, Jordan, whom l take with me to free
loan. When his ecstany rai soinownai
iioaied. it turned to jori. ma mce noiunr
wild iieiigiii. ' ioe jorunig, ne aant, Kite
us my favorite song; an , Jording, put on
thai i.ci - ..nt nn tiiA iii,fr! Thla nrm a a
'caihtin of p)irrl This jere i a
Vashun of onllmlted rejotolu't Hain't it,
Barah?''

"Hit air," responded Mn Hods in "
laslly at her old pipe.

Hodayn took a cliatr. and, placing It clone
hn.lde hi. wife, sat down, and, with his hand
canning her shoulder, whispered In her

..'it i.... ...i 1..4 .iM.n."',"w,,;.r.t air." ahe answered, llfaleialy.
Mandy'e face wai aa Pink at i the IfMiotlid rose and her heart waa

stransely.
D'Auttnsc keenly alive lo tne dramatic

and simewhat troubltd aa to how
It waa to end, gtancid around the room, and,
drsplte his mental perturbation, became
aware of the rude but setting ot the
cetie. The pine smoked walla and celling,

the scant, primitive furniture, the scrupu
lously clean puncheon floor, the long flint-locke- d

Nile, too huge "stlok and-dlri- " Are
p'a-je- . the broad, roughly laid hearth
and the ainoxe grimed wooden crine, all
taken together, made an entourge In perfect
accord with the figures, theccstun.es and the
predicament.

Jord turned his banjo with some show ot
faltering, and presently he began to play
aud slug. The following, which were ihe
closing stanxas, will serve to give on idea of
the performance:

"Ab'iirn Llnkum say ho gwlne ter
Fro ole nltraah lu de wah,

But Mars Hodton says he mine ter
.see how Ah um do dat dar I

1 1 nop to-lou- d y. how ye gwlne ter
Wh Mara llol.ou not er ml no ter? I

Ien ole Ab'nm says: 'Yo't free um I'
llut Mara Uo liou cut tu' shoot.

An' say to Ab'nm dat he see um
Atdedebhll 'fore nedo't!

Hoop-te-lood- y, how be swine ter
Wueu Mars Ho lou uot er mine terf"

"That air a fao'," exclaimed Hodson, al
moat gleefully, "that air a fao'. Here's what
neyer gnr in yit, Dave! They tried tnr trr
mek me fight fur the Uonfedret States, aQ
they never done bit, an' 'en they tried ter
conscrlp' me, like they did you. Dave, but I
cut 'em an' shot m an' hid out aroun' in
these yere woods tell they guy my place the
Dime o' Utde out. au' they didn't conscrlp
me, nuther; an' 'en tbe tother gor'ment
proolamated and lot ever'body's niggers
free, but yer daddy hel' on ter his one lone
nigger ies' ter show 'em 'at he coold; fur
ther's not a gor'ment onto ihe top side o'
veaith at kin coerce er tubjergate yer daddy,
Dare."

Jord hung his head in tbe utmost humility
while his master wai speaking A keen ping
of sympathy shot through D'Antinac'a
bosom. Tne thought that this kindly-face- d

old negro was stilt a ilaye, tbe one lone man
of his race whose shackles remained unbro- -
ken, was touching beyond compare. And yet
it seemed quite In consonance with the na- -

ture of thiugs that sach a parson as Hudson
should be able, situated as he was, to resist, !

for any length of time, the tide of the new
rt g.me. Tnis easy turn from the absurd to
the pathetio gare a Dew face to the situation,
hardening and narrowing Its setting, whilst
It added lofloite depth lo its ae .ning Here
indeed, was the very heart ot Bind Moun.
tain, and well might It be called Hodson's
Hide out, where slavery's last instance had
been hidden safe from the broad eyes of
freedom.

D'Anllnac could not eleep when at last he i

had been left by Hodson in a little dingy
roem, whither hts gun and pack had als
been transported. The bed wss soft and
clean, and the moonlight pouring through a
low, square, paneltes window invited to
sleep; but he lay there pondering and rest-
less. Hodson's last words, before bidding
him good night, kept ringing in his ears:

"Tuet o!e Jording air a ltvln' example o'
my 'termination an ondurance, Dave, an'
hit shows what stulT jer daddy's made out'n.
The whole etarral worl' kin never free airnger. He ermine ter keep, ei the ole
hymn say' "Whatever may erpose.' "

D'Antinao was small of stature and not at
alt a hero mentally ; bat ha had .come of a
liberty loving ancestry, and waa. despite his
foreign looking name, an American to his
heart s core. No doubt the wild, rovln life
he had for years been leading, ss an emissary
of an ornithological society, had served to

nod accentuate hie love of free-
dom In every sense.

He had turned and tossed: on his bed for
several hours, when a peculiar voice between
a chant and a prayer In its Intonations.ceme
In through the little window, along wllD
the white stream of moonlight. He got up
and softly went to the aperture. The voice
rente from a utile detacnea caein in toe
bit k yard. It was Jord praying.

..or . hat de ole man saro ye well an
true? Mut' I die er alabe an' como 'ome ter
glory wid da chain on? What I done, Lor',
at ye sart me when l ee oter is I nebber

gwine ter be free? uorre down, Ior , an
itain de ole man In he 'fl'ctlon an' trouble,
an' oh.Lor', gib 'lm oleeyes one leetle gllmp'
ob freedom afore he die. Amen."

Such were the closing words of the plain
tive and touching prayer, fto wonder that
suddenly D'Antlnac's whole life focusied
Itself In tbe desire to liberate that old slave.
He forgot every element of his predicament.
save his nearness to the last remnant ot ho
man bondage. He drew on his clothes, seized
his pack and gun. and crept out through the
little window, The cool, sweet mountain
air braced htm like wine. This ought to be
the breath of freedom. These ru.tged pesks
surrounding tbe little "pocket" or valley
ogat not to fence in a slave or harbor a
master.

Kiley Hcdton slept soundly all night, and
did not get up before breakfast was ready.

"Let the Utile rooster sleep: hit air can
day. anyhow; 1st 'lm git up when be wants
tmm . n 1 .1 Vt aII .- - --k.. Tl 1 nllniitil, iai u j viva uiau. ruiu as au.-um- v.

ailed to appear.
Mandy had fried some ham and eggs for

breakfast, and she came to tke table In a very
becoming blue calico gown. Mrs. Hodson
appeared llatless, and he eyes had no cheer--

ui light io them.
The old man ate ravenously the choicest

egt and the best slices of ham, with the air
of one determined upon vicariously break- -

'lng fait for tbe entire houiehold. IiatMacdr

yerlook
re-Ma-

Jording!"

onllnil'ol

situation,

powerful

emphasize

la ... mnaa savea dick m the frying pan pome extra
Din xor tne yoang stranger.

An hoar pasted.
"Oaen the blatLid lltt!e rooster a'r ictlu'to snooze all tay. Mebbe I'd better wake

rim," Hosm at iatt said, and went to the
little bedroom. He tappd on the door, but
got no repones. Then he Pounded LeivilT
and called out:

"Hullo, Dave!"
Silence followed. He turned aud glared at

Mrs. Hcdton, then at Mandy.
"The blameM little rooster!" he muttered,

flinging open tbe door. For many aeconds
he stood peering into the room. Presently
he clutched the door pjst to steady himself,
then he ricled round and his face grew
white.

Dave er gone!" he gatped. 'Dtve er
gone! Iord, Hsrah, he air itone ag'ln!"

Almost involuntarily Mandy went to the
bedroom dor and c innnued hrr father's as
sertion. Mrs Hodaori was otil.t. Thm
wli.le house was nulst. Indeed, there
seemed to have fallen a perfect huih over the
vaiiay and the mouotatna.

I itey uodaon soon rallied. He sprang to
his leet like a tiger.

"Mandy," he stormed, " tell Jordlna ter

"lie air gone," Mandy related, holding
Inut a two duller greenback bill in one hand
and a piece or writing paper in the other

i "I gH these vera on" n Jord's labia,"
i with great dinioulty and In a hreathte
way, she read aloud what waa hastily...... I.J 11 . . .n jn-i- mi un tne paper;

"Ma. Houi0n:
"Dear 8ir: You are greatly mistaken ; I

am not your son. Inevrrsaw you In niv

uom, mows that I am not your lost son. In
mot, i am, Very rraoectfitlly youra,

Davih D'AkTiNAC
I'. H. A letter to me will reach me If dl

rectrd in cue of the NmllliMinien Institution
. . . ...t i't.(....t... it i i ik m i ,, t inrioae two dollarsto pay lor tbe troub e I have given yo i "

Hodson caughf his mtile.hrldled It and tad
dl-d- lt, androdnaauv unthe al.zair moon
tain trail In pursuit of the fugitives; but he.t.,1 -- - n,-.- .. . . :. .
j f wli. o k

'
J f di?,n hII T,; For a long whll ha dM not

Ipeak; but at length, when hit wife came
rt'o 'uldown close Oes de him, he muttered:ki n. u. ...'mu ,f, f , MWVPtl ' ,1I)4f n .

,rhll no molt ;mXtr lt chu
Idle Uliarnri.

The shores of Htyi are lone forcvonnoro,
And uot nno shadow r lorm tipuii iho stoop
Looms through the duu, far at tue tryi can

Hworp,
To call the if rry over at ot tore;
Hut Uni! at rtikhfs all a out iho höre
Hare hemmed Iii old Uoat lu, waoro, lockod

In 1ihp.
Hoar tKardod Charou Ilea; while ilo weeds

crt'tfp
With tkhtentng grap around the tin used oar,ror In the world ut 1.1 straits) rumora nutThat now the soul depart uot wltn iltn hrvath,
Hut that lh body and the ton I are one;
And In the loved oucs uiouih now, afterdeath,
Ths wioow pnts no ohol, nr the son,
To pay the ivrry In Ihe world beueain

KiU'vue lo Hamilton.

A I.ITKltaitY HKItO.

The Life of Joel llitrlow, the Publisher or
Wntta r.aluta

(New York Loiter to Troy Tlmra.
As we are going through an epoch of cen-

tennials it m'ht be well to notice the fact
thai it is Just 100 years since American lit
erature took Ut first itart after the Knvolu
tloa. The first book published on this on
Unent after the peace with Unat Britain
was "Wails' l'salms," edited by Joel Harlow,
which was issued in Hartford In 17S5 Har-
low was tbeu thirty. He was a native of
Connecticut, and bai studied at Yale, where
la Im he delivered a poem entitled ihe
Vi'roepect ot i'eace." His poetic taleuts had

ircaüy attracted notice, and this led the
cleigy to request that he should prejn-eari- l
edition of Watts for public worship. He!
also edited a weekly paper in Hartford called!
Ine American Mercury, but slier aard added
1 to literature. He had, however, already
contempluted what he cousldered his great
voeto, "The Oolumblad." This was not
ompieted until the lapse of twenty years,
but 111 ln0 Ptloa wa given 1 1 the ' V sou ot
Uoiumbud,'' whicu was published they taroar oyernment wus formed,

Pursuing thla reminiscence, It may be
added that IHrlow went lo Europe aoon at
ter iatuing the Vision, and was the first
American author that vlaittd Great Jlritalu
after the close of the war. He sympathized
witn the French Revolutionists, to whom f e
rendered some diplomatic service, and oa
bis return in 1805 he was tbe best Informed
American on the subject ot foreign affairs.
He was then fifty, and his ripe experience
rendeerad him highly useful to the General
Government. He made Washingtou his

bode, and erected au elegant house. Two
yeare afterward bis great work. Tüs Colutn- -

biad," appeared. It wai pdbllshed In i'hila
delphla. and was the most costly boos: which,
op to that time, bad ever beeu Usued in this
Country. It was dedicated Kobeit Fulton

lot steambent fame, and was traced by a por- -

trait ot the author, together with eleven cop
per plate illustrations executed In London.
Tbe author expected that this work would
permanently reiu'.n its distinction as the
greatest of American poems. It was read
aud admired, but like many other works of
temporary valae It gridually tank outot
sUht,.and it is not probable that another
edition will ever be printed. Its prophecy
of future development is one of its most
striking features, of which the following is
an instance:

From Mohawk's mouth, far wetting with the
sun,

Through all ths woodland's recent channels
ran.

Tap the redundant lakes, the broad hills brave,
And marry Hudson with Mlasourl's waves,
from 3ml Superior, whose uhlsthotncd sea
Prinks the mild splendor ot the aeWlu das--.

New paths unfolding lead tbelr watery pride,
.and townt aud emplrea rlao along their side.
To Mlaaiislppl's tource the passos bvnd,
And W the broad 1'aciflo mala eztcud.

How wonderfully this trophecy bai been
ful tilled during the eighty years Interval.

"The Columbtad" at once gave Marlow na
ticnal distinction, and this led him to pro
ject a fall history ot the country, bat his
plans wtre broken by the call to diplomatic
service. Mad'am needed n Embassador to
France, and there was no one so well
adapicl to thli service as Joel Harlow. On
reaching Paris he found that the dream of
liberty and Its bloody frenzy bad given place
to the itill more bloody despHIsm of Napol-
eon. He beheld the match of this crowned
monster to Moscow with an army ot ntarly
halt a million, so few of whomever returned
Four months afterward came the sad tidings
ot the failure of the expedition, accompau
led by a request from Napoleon that Hsriow
should meet him at Wilna. His object was
never published, but It is probable that he
wished to obtain troops ffoiu America to re
new an army sacrificed to his own folly and
ambition.

iUrlow obeyed Napoleoi's request and at-
tended by his private secretary, hastened to
the appointed spat, but the expected meet-
ing never took place. The exposure ot tbe
journey and the wretched condition of the
Polish inns reduced hlo health, and on the
l"Jd of December, 1812, he died ot pneumc
nlanear Cracow, where he lies In tn un-
known grave. His last days were saddened
by scenes ot horror, for he beheld tbi
wretched remnant of Napaleon's army per
lshlog by frost and famine on the herders of
Poland, These scenes gave his genius its
last inspiration, and being unable to ose the
pen, be dictated the most tremendous in
dictment which the poetic muse ever dc
livered against tbe Imper'al tyrant. It 's
called "Advice to a Raven," and closes with
Etrth's tout vengeance on the monster'a baa 4.

Barlow Is the only one of our Embawa
lore that fills a foreign grave, but his name
is not recalled on this occasion by either his

SUDDEN

i

Cold., car, Ii- i- ohsii.,:,.. und .hn-rro- us Of t.m, raun. r.. stM,n n::io t Uuout M,p nu:;, ,,v h, I in m,r lirt.t.-- . ud nC, u

IVrtontl. W.W. .ttat, r. I'kiI.,,,,!,
VI., writes: My vif, n- - nlt.i. k ulth
a hronrhi;d truiM... !n'r!i tve I mhhI
wouM provn f it.il. As phsirhn f.tllcd
to :tfT.rl nli.f. wi !m-- ;ui titln oiir
iiKNli. inc. Shf Is now in p rf t
and attrihuics Jirr recovery to thf u'f

r 1'iTtorul. It i n wond.-jfu- l n no.y."
I'itpari'.l Vy J. Ay.r ft .., I..,.. :.;

misfortunes or his productions. It is merely
introduced by Its connection with the
centennial of the new birth of llterMure
and the Important fact that the first vo'utue
Issued after the revolution was a
book. 'jymn

Here or There?
Ma? (Jod he nea thee, frlcud,

whMi se a?t far away ;
May Ilia smile rbrrr trtf. frit ud,

And tnakit all light a lay.
look upl thm aty, the start a ore I
Will wiiisptr to the of ilia chaocpJca love.

Itl dlatatit. dracrt places )
The titouuia o lxl are found :

tu par inn worm vinnrarp-- .
And makes it lioiv Kroundi

The heart that aixt loroa. and cttu.s
ll-ar- every where the ruth ot ainri wms, I

Tut I'M the there Is here;
All apanta ar Ilia own,

1 ho tltut and Ihn rtrrAre ahadowanf Hit thrne;
til llmci are Hit, the urw, theoldi
What booia It where iKv'ailltle tale ta tot IT

'TU not for us torhooao;
W lUtrii and otey :

'lis His loestl ml um,
l iaouratoierve and prayi

It lilsttcra Utile ti- -r or th..,
Uoo'a world la wldo, mid llraren la eteryliere.

We ran not no so far
That homo la cut of lhtThe morn, the ertniiu star,
Will say good day I gendiitghtt

The hoarl iii.i lii. will i.- -
All all lli-are- n It rrckout aa la own.

-- Hoot wonlt.

i.irTi.ia roLtiM.
K

Here Is a pretty conceit of athlld, ifiUrf
by an eschange: "What does (Jod sen tlx
now for?" akd one little girl ut another.

"Why, the auoetUses are the umbrella! 1U
covers tile flowers with," was the answer!

Tan yon give me the definition ofiltb
logT inquired a school teacher. ' Vet.
mum It's a bunvhole without a b .ret
around it." shouted little Ted Bau neuere.
whnss father is a cooper. Pro ndjice
l'ms. II

A little etil was taken bv her mother Io at
dentist, who removed a tooth. Of court tbe
operation cauted a gwd di al of pain. Cuw
tieepiy tne reelings of the little one wen ln
voUed appeared when In repeating her eten
lug prajer ahe said: ' Forgive ns our debit ae
we fo'g.vn the dentltta."

Little Jim Ah, ha! I've heard loraeiitmc
awful bad about your pop. Little Jauk
Who cares for you? What did ye hear any-
how "I heard yonr pop got sent to jrl.M
Toohl (lueas you forg it what thev dot e to

yt.ur pop last jearM "What? ' "Youriop
got tent to the Legislature." '

Tim's teacher was trying to initiate Ilm
Into the mysteries ot frsctlons. Ualdahe:i"If
a thing is divided into elitht parts, tjbal
portion ot the whole do we call each paar'
Tim didn't know. "Why," aaid the tearler.
"if your mamma were to cut a pie 'nto
eight pieces what part would yonr p see
br' The smallest!" shouted Tim, -- tit-u

nphantly.
" Mamma, what Is this?" asked a little lrl,

hrlngiLg apretly Illuminated card to Iber
motuer. "It Is a calendar, my child," An-
swered the mother. "It Is something fby
which we tell the time of the year, or month,

The child turned It over c tetally for a minute or two. "I say, mamma,'
-- ue inquired auxiousiy, "wner do lliey
wina it upr uiLCianati Merchant Tfav
eler. I

J ha Natur! Inrarenre. I
(nation Heiald. t

Deacon Bucrag addressed the 8uny- -
school as follows:

"I will tell you a story, dear cnlldn.
Little Harry waa a real trood little boy, )Ut
his brothers, Tom and George, were bad Ind
thoughtless. One day, while passing ithe
house of a poor widow, Tom and. Ueoretbe-ga- n

to throw siohei at her cat. Little Hi ry
remind d them that this was very, Pry
wron. aud remonstrated so earnestly titat
presently they stopped throwing stones I at
tie cat, and now. dear children, what do oa
mink that Tom and George then did ' iln...n iAlhn.at . 1 1 . . I - IT f I

. . ...was tne general snout.

IHR CONUtlHUriUN ilOX.

It Makes a Confession and Gives ft lew
Godly I'sopU Away. f

(Boston Transcript. 1

"My friends," said the Contribution Tor,
in a hollow voice, "my time is well nchspent, and I shan't be with you roanj deVs.
1 have lived a correct life and have, always
taken care ot uiyaelf, ann though to be suje 1

have been around a good deal, I Merer Vol
ful' Bat the lining of my stomrtch isla!,
worn out, my joluts are out of kll'r, anc 1

feel souietlujei as though I wert actually
filling to pieces. However, I rAlght hvekept up and aoout a while longer, hadaYt
the seztou broken my arm trying tostrlkr a
mouse with me Iho other evening in ibe
vestry. That mouse, the poor thing! -- ft vtaa
a cburcu mouse, you know sc apod a Wik
on the ear," adJed the Contribution
with a guastlv attempt at facetiousnets
the shock was too muoh for see. My jJm
was broken snort on, and when ttsei sexton,
Instead of apolcglzing, called roe a cm ss
grained old thing, my heart was broken, Uo,
1 really believe. i

"Well, weill" continued the
Box, after a puuse. "live seen a good deal
lu my time, and it may not be f hollv

for you to hear soma of, tuy exper-
iences I have been a ctoaa obxtf.-ve- r all it.j
life, and I think I know lotumhltig ab(it
human nature. It was atwaya very amusing
to me, when 1 pasted beneath the notes pi
the people In the pewi, to watah tin vard
expressions on the faces above me. TbCre
waa old Mrs. Osloon, for example, he Was
the widest nake woman you ever saw hn.
ordinary ooraalons; bat when I came arouf d
she was always fait aleep-o- r pretindedlto
beand, though I of on tea re her a goxi
hearty nudge, It never amnianted to arlr
thing; ihe never lomuchm oilvered, bjit
sat aa immovabls as a marb w Utue, with
her eyes as close shut as the javrv of a sprung
bear-trap- . I did cach ber once, however.iiy
returning unexpectedly to her pew, aft-- r

having passed by It. Hereyis were whje
open, but as soon aa ahai saw me she lookad
up toward the celling with a heavenly ek
pression, as thoogh lost in dons meditation,
1 stayed as long as I dared, but it was tfo
ne. Her eves never quit tbe ratters, andil
had to give it up and move on.

' Then there was (Jramboniall, the rif h
contractor. It almost made me spilt rry
aides sometimes to see the oaten tatiooa wriy
in vklal, K m tnlr1 ilrAn m nl..l I .
iu -- uivu -- rfw.v v.. w f utull IU.U IIy
foach. I knew, ai course, last how rnudta
he contributed; but everybody else supposed,
from the air of careless prodigality which De
put on, that he had given 15, at tne very
least. How different the manner was froat
that of widow Uooda, who sat just behlxfi
htm! She never gave lets than a dollar. l
anew she c.uldn't afTnd it, and It made m
feel almost like a thief to tt.ke It from hef.
8 ie used to sly tbe money ic to tuy pocket rjs
tiougrtshe were doing something wlckt 1

and were ahamed tj let anybody know It.
'The young ladles would hold out a diro i

In tbelr delicate gloved fingers with asanct --

monlous air. and then just aa likely as not
gigjle right in my face, thoush I never eoula

I
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Ayer's Cheriry Pectoral.

Coittrlbot&n

- ...... min,pH'tail. In tll. aillM.M- - r.t. I ni 'r r...,. r.
Mj.nmay iKpn-mt- s by tt, tin.rlv u.of Avrr CliTry lvi.-l- . s. If. --

mrr, M. I.. Ml. Vrn-n- . (- -., wrii's:
"As a porlrlr for t'ruiy.. ni,. I f.,r
or Coughs. n,r,. J, ,rrjinnti.ri eouaJ
t At i t's Chrr--

It is j, nw, s:l,v. :,n

I'ur Kai I mil lriifu:t.

nnutrs and what they saw to langhst; the
children would throw their great toNv pn-nle- s

Into toy porket with a jollv eaerneaa
that was qul'.e refreshing, but ( tantt oan
that I went atrwy from their pei'f'eutltna
with a very heavy besrtand feelln quit
cheap, notwithstanding their plentiful d

and there was one family of bov- s-
the little rascals!---wh- o used to put lor-n- re

tnt vmy pocket, I atterwarda found out thet J
their mother gave them ten ctte snerV

II

and they naed lobny candy with It and feitfL
in oa sweetmeat, lint prr.'iaps tbe young
cirttpa wtre not really s had. after a I.

I'OMlbly tbey thouatit the mile heethert
chllJren in.i.t like a little randy now an.f
then, aa well as th-m.ei- rrs,

"I hae notirrd that (m.ipl liked to sltbt
hind the inai who gave a dollar Mil. They
allot them always gVe somethlng-o- r, at
least, appeared to give eomethlt atd I
have been so um harilahle as to think that
t'iey wanted to have It seem lu the p-- s
back of them that It they who oninb tle l
the dollar, ai d not the Litu ha dhialed
man in the front seat. I s .ppmt one rest n
Why I got this Idea Into my head was be-
cause when the first pew ve omy a small
piece of money I wouldn't nolte armthtr
cent in the whole attle; ta ttuuh, so I lan-
ded, everybody tai afr-l- d to giye hlm-- e t
away, as they say nowadays.

1 u-- to smile --then tne Peaon whl
csrrled me around would aland np h'ore
the whole r mgreKatloii at d thnw a whole
handful ot coin luu my p clet, Kyery h idy
got the luipretsloii that th-go- id D aojn vrna
every bei.evoient gutitmaii, and I moie
than halt believe a thought s i hlm;f His
fscs looked like a noru ot plenty, and lie
gave the monev in su h an ahatreetfd n a t

n'rtlnt tho m nobhody cjuld fa I to are
the operatio.., everybody luud have
thought that he was qit te oh-tlvlo- ua

of any one's prrttooe. itut
bstwten yon and pe tun ui tuvrr put
In a jy money; rot a re.t. I Sisare yoj.
Wueu he went lo ch.rch he always had a
lot of tin disks, Of course they were a wajs
dlscoverad when the m iney at ciuulsd;
but everybody laid It to the bjya up In the
gauery. nowrver, the Paeon's CJ'itrlbJ
lion did a pjwer of good, not s i much f ir its
intritislo worth as from the brautiful es
ample it alfirded others. If the Deacon
COUld be so lio-ra- l, others felt as thwugh they
could Kive generously also There's uoihti.g
sj potent lu this world, afler all, as a good
example,

'1 couldn't begin t) tell you all the queer
things I've seen,'' C3ntlnued the Contribu
lion lux. "dome folks who 1 knew hadn't
paid their butcher tw six months would g've
liberally, and othsrs no were worth no eud
cf money would hohj out a ten cent place
and 1st gJ of It wi'n great reluotanre and
with a sigh and shu Met 'hat wtre quite sad-
dening. Bat the rura' . man 1 ever knew
was a well dressed whom I detected
more than once puttwig in a dime and tak
logout a quarter. 1 never passed him un-
noticed, and he wai generally ejuildered one
of the main supports ot the church; but I
con'd have told a qilteddferent story.'

The Contributiou Box stopped speaking.
Posdbly, however, it might nave resumed,
and to.'d many nitre Strangs things; but just
at that moment ihe sex too came a'ong, aud
remarking, MI gjesiyou are gyjd foruolhlnk
now but firewood " crushed the 'outnbutton
Box beneath hts heavy heel and knockedotInto kindling-wood- . A moment later aod
the p-o-

r oi l Contribution Box was bat a
handfalof ashes at the bjtto.u of the tarn-ac- e.

Two Point ur View.
"Alas! how easily things to wrong;
A eih too much, or a ki t too Ion..
And them follows a mist and a weeping rain,
A ud life Is never the same aguln.

'Alasl bow hardly things go right:
'Vis hard to uatcu oa a summer's nieht,
For the bIhq will come, and in kiss will stay.
And the summer's nuht is a winter's day." (
And yet how easily tblnga ro right.
It tn. Üb and the kUa .( tue winter's nltbt, .

Coma deep from toe soul, in the ttronxer ray. I
ua. ! uvm iu idd i is a i vi in winter a cay

And tblugs can never so bally wrong,
It the heart be trim and the lote be ttronc;
For the mitt, It It cumes, am the wteplog

rein.
vrill becaanged by the loro lato lUDiblae

again.
I Oeorce Maciooa!d
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The KiTect or Modern Utilization lotl Vlaual OrKsn.
(ITillalelphia North American

Not only has the acateue'acf vision of
civilised man fallen below the standard
common among savage nations, but, at ths
eaoie time, the eyet of civllis-- d manefien
depart from the normal or approximately
spherical formation : They depart from it In
tw opposite directions; either becoming t
flattened from fro it to back eo as to briu
tbe retina too ceir tbe surfsc", or elongated
from trout to ra:k.ajat toremore tbe retina
too far from the surface. Ihe fjrmar condi-
tion, technically called 'ftypermetropla,"
deaiands tnsexcrciaeof accomm tdation even
for distant objects, thus bi coming a source
of fat gue lo the eyes, and it Is a'sj the com-
mon cacse ot a julnt. The la'.ter, technio-ell- y

called "myopia," is the caie of short
a gnt. Thee two m 'lformeiLir.a maybe
said to have cinie inlj exltteaea within bis-torl- c

time aud loto prevalence almost within
llvif'g me nory.

Hvper.uetropla. or flat eye," may be re--1

u'ded ss a mattre of arretel deve ipment.
the eye is flat because it bai not atlalnel
Itj fall pruiKKtloriL It 'a stunti'd. and the
lmperrnl'jn te om limited to tbe abepe
of the organ aa a wholo, but usually extends
alto to tn CDmponeot parti Ihe retina
ot a flat eyt. la conimoi ly defective.
si itut vlilon even when msltted
by glasses which cjrrtct the
fault ot tbe eher, e, fal Ja abort of tbe uoriual
standard It K' withiqt stjl'is fist hy
termetropta It favored by all cirruuittaaoee

whtcb interfere with omplete btldly devel-
opment, And that It it almost ommon among
a population living In un wnoireorae oon-dltton- i.

Tbe crlgtnal cause of myopia, on theotber
hand, seems to be ths application nt tne eyes
to near objects; In other words, the poring
over books and handicraft-- . When the eyes
are dirt r ted to a near object they ae turned
in, or rendered couverceo, s that the axt s
of vision meet upon it. and this position ie
maintained by a mutru ae eflr.nt which. If
continued, altera the shape r.f tne ej e In the
direction of elongation. Manifestly the al-

teration will bs most easily etrrctsj during
yonth, when the tietoee ef the tvxly, Includ-
ing those of the eye. are com; arattyely lax
and distensible, aid It will also he most eas-
ily effected amor g thos young people whose
Use net are exceptionally wrak by reason of
inadequate toed or of unhealthy or
surrounding. Badly lighted schoo's are the
great manufactories oUojop a, tbe bsd light
compelling approximation of the boks or
other materials ot stndy.

There is yst another defect ot shape, called
astigmatism, which merely rretrs that the
surface of the eye is it tferentlv curved In aif-fere- ut

directions All three, fWi e)C. myopia
and ast'gmatlsm. however produced origin-
ally, are peculiarities of shape which are
constantly handed down by parents to their
cCiprlns.


